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The Chronicle Hiſtorie 
of Henry the fift: with his battel fought 


at Agin Court in F de, rag with 
Auncient Pi fi all. 


op, Clarence, and other 


Enter King Henry, Exeter, 2. B46 
Attendants. 
Exeter. 
(© Hall I call in Thambaſladors my Liege? 
0 King. Not yet my Couſin, til we be reſolule 
| ol ſome ſetious matters touching vs and France. 
Bi. God and his Angels guard your ſacred throne, 

And make you long become it. | | 

King. Shure we thank you. And good my Lord proceed 
Why the Lawe Salicbe whichthey haue in France, 
Or ſhould or ſhould not, ſtop vs ia our clayme: 
And God farbid my wiſe and learned Lord, 
That you ſv uld faſhion, frame, or wreſt the ſame, 
For God doth know how many now in health, 
Shall drop their blood in approbation, 
Of what your reuerence ſhall incite vs too. 
Therefore take heed ho you impawne our perſon, 
How you awake the ſleeping (word of warrez | 
We charge youinthe name of God take heed. 
Aſter this coniuration,ſpeake my Lord: 
Ard we willijudge,note,and beleeue in heart, 
That what you ſpeake,is waſht as pure 
As ſin in baptiſme. * 


God! y ſuppoſ- 
7 Hugh Caper alſpthat urptthe crowne, 


EP 
Then heare me graciou 
Which owe your liues,) pur ba 
To. — 2 E12 
There is no bar to ſtay _ 0 ER ee 
But one, which they p rom F aramount, 
No female ſhall segel! {in lala land, 
Which alickelandihe| enchvoultly gleae ; 
To be therealme of Fr. ct: . 
And Faramint the fou der of Sean 


Vet their one writers faithfully atfirme 
That hte land e in G 3 ermany, 


2 nine 
Ta A 


Betweene the flouds of Saberkand of Eume, 
Where ¶ harles the fift hauing ſubdude the Saxons, 
There leſt behind} al ſetleccertame French, 
Who holding in diſdaine the Germaine women, 
For ſome duſhoneſt maners-of their hues, 
Eſtabliſhe there this le. To wit, 

No female ſhilfocdeed in ſohelee nd BY 
Which ſalicke land as ann | | 
Is at this time in Ge 
Thus dothir wellappearetheſalicke lawe - 
Was not deuiſed fort e realme of France., 
Nor didthe been due leſſe the CE; 
Vntill 400-0nea ie yeares 

After the function of ł 
ed the fe 
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Ic Lecce: | 


1 1D $4 
When in pure truthie\ and naughts | 
Conuaid himſelfe as heire to the Lady lager, 
Daughter to Charles, the for cſaid Duke of en 
So that as cleate as ist e ſommers Sun, 
King 2 ippins title and Hugh Cepeticlaime, 
King ( barles his fatisfathon all a 
To hold in night andtitle of the female: 
do do the Lords of Er il thus day, 

1 na * wn d hold wüde. * 

[a> | l > © 


| 4 
| | 1-1 


To fine his title with 
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© #f Henry the fi. 
To bar your hi 


ghnellc chiming from the female, 
And _ chooſe to lude them in a net, 
Then amply to imbace their crooked cauſes, 
Vlurpt from you and your progenitors, (claime: 
X. May we with right & conſcience make this 
Bi. The ſin vpon my head dread ſoueraigne. 
For in the booke of Numbers is it writ, 
When the ſonne dies, let the inheritance 
Deſcend vnto the daughter. 
Noble Lord ſtand for your 4 
Vnwinde your bloody flagg 
Go my dread Lord to your . graunſirs grave, 
From whom youclayme: 
And your great Vncle Edward the blacke Prince, 
Whoon the French ground playda Tragedy | 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 
W hileſt his moſt mighty father on a hill, 
Stood ſmiling to behold his Lyons whelpe, 
Foraging blood of French NI ö 
ON ble Engliſh that could entertaine | 
With halle their Forces the full power of France: 
And let an otherhalfe ſtand laughing by, 
All out of x oke, and cold for action 
King. We muſt not onely arme Vs againſt the Fi 
But lay done our proportion for the Scot, | 
Who will make rode v pon vs with all aduantages. 
Bi. The Marches gracious ſoueraigne , ſhalbe ufficient 
To guardyour England {rom the pilfering bor derexs. 
| King, We do not meane the courſing ſneakers oncly, 
But {care the mayne entendement of 1701 Scot, 
For you ſhall read, neuer my great grandfather 


ER his power for France, 
Put that the. Scot on his vofurniſht Kingdotme, | 
Cante pong like the Tide intoa breach. 


That Ex be nb y ofdefences, E 
Hach ſhooke and embed at the brute hereof. 


Bi. She hath binthen more feared then hurt my Lord: We 
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T he Chronicle Hifforie 

For heate her but examplited by her ſelfe, 

When all her chmalry hath bene in France 
And (hea mourning widow of her Nobles, 

She hath her ſelfe not only well defended, 

But taken and impounded as a ſtray, the king of Scoti, 
Whom like a caytiffe ſhe did leade to Franke, 
Filling your Chronicles as rich with praiſe 
As is the owſe and bottome of the ſea 
Wich ſunken wrack and ſhipleſſe treaſurie. 

Lerd. There is a ſaying very old and true, 

If you will France win, | 


Then with Scotland firſt! 

For once the Egle, England being in pray, 

To his vnfutniſh neſt the weazel Scot 
Would ſuck her egi, playing the mouſe in abſence of the 
To ſpoy le and hauock more then ſhe can eat. (cat: 


Exe. It followes then, the cat muſt ſtay at home, 
Yer that is but a curſt neceſſitie, | 
Since we hauetrappes to catch the 


ety theeues: 


Wuhilſte that the armed hand doth fight abroad 

"ny aduiſed head controlles ” home -M 

| Forgoucrnment though high or lowe, being put into parts, 
Congrueth with a mutuall conſent like muſicke. 


Bi. True: therefore doth heauen diuide the fate of man 
in divers functions. 
Whereto is added is an ayme or but,obedience: 
For ſo live the honey Bees,creatures that by awe 
Orddaine an act of order to a peopeld Kingdome: 
They haue a King and officers of fort, 
Where ſome like 4] krates correct at home: 
Others like Marchants venture trade abroad: 
Others like ſouldiers armed in their ſtings, 
Make boote vpon the ſommers veluet bud : 
Which pillage they with mery march bring home 
To the tent royalloftheir Emperour, 
[+ | ed in h N jeſtie, Id 
The ſinging maſons building roofes of gold: 


of Henry the fifth. | 
The ciuell citizens lading vp the honey, 
The ſad eyde luſtice w ith his 1 humme, 5 
Delivering vp to executors pale, the lazy caning Drone, 
This linker hat 20. actions once afoote, | 


May all end in one moment. | f 
As many Arrowes loſed ſeuerall wayes,flye rg one marke: 

As many ſeuerall wayes meete in one tone: 
As many freſn ſtreames run in one ſelfeſea: | 
As many lines cloſe in the dyall centers 


So may a thouſand actions onceafoote, | 
Therefote my Liege to France, | 


Diuide your happy England into foure, 
Of which take you one quarter into France, 
And you withall,ſhall make all Gaia ſhake, 
If we with thrice that power left at home, 
Cannot defend our owne doore from the dogge, 
Let vs be beaten, and from henceforth lole 
The name of pollicy and hardinelle, 
Ki, Call in the meſſenger ſent fro the Dolphin, 
And by your ayde,the noble ſinewes of our land, 
France being ours, weele bring it to our awe, | 
Orbreakeit allinpeeces: | 
Eyther our Chronicles ſhal with full mouth ſpeak 


Freely of our acts, 
Or elſe like toongleſſe mute: 
Not worſhipt a. 4 paper Epitaph: ; 
Enter Thambaſſadors from France, 
Now are we well prepared to know the Dolphins pleaſure, 
For we heare your comming is from hum. 
Ambaſſa. Pleaſeth your Maieftie to giue vs leaue 
Freely to render what we haue in charge: 
Or ſhall I ſparingly ſhew a farre off.. 
The Dolphins pleaſure and our Embaſſage? 
| King. Wearenotyrant,buta Chriſtian King, 
To whom our ſpit is as ſubiect, | © £4] 
As axe our wretches ſetteted in our priſon. 


* 
* 
There 
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| Therefore freely and with vncwbed boldneſſe 
Tell vs the Dolphins minde, 
Ambaſ, Then this in fine the Dol phin ſaith 
| Whercas you clayme certaine Townes in Fraxce, 
From your predeceſſor king Edwarl the rhird, 
This hererurnes. . 
le ſaith, theres nought in France tat can be with animble 
| Galliard wonne: you cannot reuel into Dukedomesthere? 
Therefore he ſendeth meeter for your ſtudy, = 
This tunne of treaſure: and in lieu of this, 
Deſires to let the Duleedomes that you crave 
Heare no more from you: This the Dolphin ſaith. 
King. What treaſute Vncle? 
Exe. Tennis balles my Liege. 
Ring. We are glad the Dolphin is fo pleaſant with vs, 
Your meſſage and his preſent we accept : 
When we haue matched our rackets to theſe balles, 
We will by Gods grace pay ſuch a fer, - 
Shall Nike his fathers crowne into the hazard. 
T' ell him he hath made a match with ſuch a wrangler, 


That all the Comtgof France ſhall be diſturbd with chaſes. 


And we vnderſtand him well, how he comes ore vs 

With our wilder dayes, not meaſuring what vic we made 
of them. 

We neuer valued this poore ſeate of England. 

And therefore g aue out ſelues to batbarou licence: 

As tis common n ſeene that men are merrieſt when they are 

from home. 

But tell the Dolphin we will herrlewas ſtare, 

Belike a King,mightic and commaund, 

| When we do toe vs in throne of France: 

Forthis haue we laid by our Maieſtie | 

And plodded lide a man for working dayes. 

But we will riſe there with (o full bf — 

That we will dazell all the eyes of France, 

Iſtrike the Dolphin blinde tolooke on vs. ones, 


And tell him ewa bab e iobllrto 00 | 


1 


And his . fr fore chard for ch wala 


— 

That ſhall flye from them. For this his mock 
Shall mocke man e 
Mocke mothers their ſonnes, mocke C 
I ſome are yet and vnborne, 


1 
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| 


vngotten | > 
That ſhall haue cauſe to curſe the Reede, 


But this yes all within the will of God, to whom we doo 


(appeale, 
And in whoſe name tel youthe Dolphin we are commg on 
Jo venge vs as we may, and to put forth our hand 
Ina righefull cauſe: ſo get you hence, and tell ern 
His leſt will ſauour but of ſhallow wit, | 
When thouſands weepe,more then did 
Conuey them with fate conduct: ſeerhem 
Exe. This wasamerry meſſage. 
King. We hope to makethe ſender bluſh «hy; 
T hctfore let our collectiõ for the wars be 1 
For God before, weell check the Dolphin at his fathers 
| (doore. 


Therefore let euery man nowraske his chought, 
I hat this faire action may on foote be brought. 


* 
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Euter Nim n Bardolfe. 


. Godmorrow Corporall N.. 
Nim. Godmorrow Lieftenant Bardotfe, | 
Bar, What is antient Piitoll and thee friends yet e 
Wim. I cannot tell muſt be as they may: 

I dare not fight, but I will winke mdholdom mine Iron: 
It is a ſimple 9 what tho; it will ſerue to toſte cheeſe, 
Andit will endure cold as an other mans ſword mill 


And theres the humor of it. 
adde greatyrongs * 
MN 1 


þ 
; 
- 
; 


Bar, Yah miſtreſſe quickly di 
nr pen her. 
B 


| That liue honelt] 


The Chi 1 Hi 


Mu. I muſt do s In , tho patience be a tyred mare; . 

Yet ſheel plod,and ſome ſay kniues haue edges, 

And men may ſleepe anc 2 * about them 
At that meer. there is the h of it. 

Bar. Come yfaith, Ile beſto a brealeſaſt to make Piſtoll 
And thee Kiener Wbt t a plague ſhouid we catrie kniues 
10 cut our owne throates. 

MN. I faith Ile liue as long as I ma Yichars the certaine of it. 
-. /. Andwhenl cannot i any longed le do as 1 may, 
ö nne reſt,a I the randeuous of it. N 


Emer Piſtoll nd Hoſtes Quickly his wife, 
Bar. Godmorro v ancient Piffoll. 

Here comes ancient PifFoll, I _—_ Nim be quict. 
Na. How do youmy Holt. 
ue Baſe 2 me choſte? 

No by gads lugges Ifweare,l * the title, 

Nor ſhall my Nell keepe lodgi 
Hoſt. No by my troath not 

For we cinot bed nor boord half a "Wo Los gctlewoms 

5 he prick of their need le, 


8 5 But it is thought 


nt WC keepe E bawdy-houſe, \ 
| OTLordheeies —— Num, now ſhall 
Wie haue wil ful adultry and murther committed: 
Good Corporall Nin ſhe the valour of a man, 
And put 2 your {word "= 
Nom, 
Piſt. What doſt tho u puſhchoupri eard cur of Iſelandt 


Nin. Will you ſhog off? I would haue you ſolus. 
P:it; Solus egtegic dog that — throte, 
And inchy lungs, and which isworſe, within 
I hy meſſfull mouth, I do retort that ſolus in thy 
Box els, andinthy I ate for I can talke, 
| And Piftell. flaſhing f y cock is vp. 5. 
Nm. I am not Bar lam ou 
4 haue an humour P31 | 
And you fall foule w 


emy the ft. 
Rapier e will of lite 
Ie prick your gutsalitle in good termes, | 
And theres the humour of ir. Fa: 1 
5 4 Oboe b damned furious might, 
he Graue groaning | 
Death, 1s n ti exall. 
They arawe. 
Bar. Heare me, he that ſtrikes the firſt bos, 
Ile kill him, as I am a ſouldiet. 
Piſt. An oath of mickle might, and fury ſhall abate. 
Num. Ile cut your throat at one time or an other | in faire 
And theres the humor of it, | . (termes, 
Piſt. Couple gorge is the word, thee defie agen: 
A damned hound,thinkſt thou my ſpouſe to 80 
No, to the powdering tub of infamy, , 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Creſides kinde, 
Doll Tear - ſheete, ſhe by name, and her eſpouſe 
Ihaue, and I will hold, the quandom quickly, 
For the onely ſhe and Paco, there it u inough. 
Enter the Boy. 
Boy. Hoſtes you mult come ſtraight tomy maiſter 
And) ou Holl Piftoll. Good Bardolfe 
Put chy noſe berweene the ſlicetes, and do the office of a 
| (warming pan. 
2 By my troath hecle yeeld the crow fees one 
(olf thelſe day es, 


Ile 90 to him, bent youle come? 
| he; Come P:#ol] ue friends. FIR 
Nm prithee be friends, and it thou wilt not be 
Enemies with me too. 
NM. I ſhal haue my eight ſhillingsI woon of y ou at beating? 
Piſt. Baſe is the llaue that payes. 
Num, That now I will haue, and there! the SW of ir. 
Pit. As manhood ſhall compound, They 855 
Bar. He that ſtrikes the firſt blow, c 
Ile kill hum by this ſword. 


Psfl. Sword is an oath, I EO MM. TI WED 
B 2 | Aw, 


| 


+ The Chroviel Hiltri 
by Nom. I hall have my eight ſhillings Iwonneof you at 


beating? 
Pi. A noble ſhalethou haue,andreadie} pay, 
| And liquor like wiſe will I giue to thee, 


And frnndfp ſhallconbindend irodbertwod' 
Ie liue by Nin as M (Hil bse by e: 


1s not he juſt ? for I ſhall Sut er be 
[2 Vnto the Campe, and profit will occrue, 
Ni. I ſhall haue my noble? 
Pit, In caſh moſt truly paid. 
Vm. Why theres the humour of it. 


i mer Hoffe 


Hioſtes, As euer you came of men come in. 
Sir /ohnpoore foule is ſo troubled 


Wich a burning taſhan contigian ſeuer, tis wonderfull. 
Pet. Let vs condo!l the knight: : for lamkins we will live, 


Exeunt omnet. 


Enter E veter nd Caſter. 


Cast. Dede God my J ord, his Grace is too bold to truſt 
theſe ttaytor s. 


Exe. They ſhalbe app J. 
Ges. ] bas che man that was his bedfellow 


Whom he hath cloyed a d graced with princely fauoutt 
I hat he ſhould for a fortaine purſe, toſell 


His Sourraignes lhiſe to death and trechery, 
Exe. Othe Lord oft aſaham. 


— 


| 


Exter the Kin and three Lords, 


- King. Now firs od | ndes fire ad we wil aboord; 


/ | My Lord cf Cambridge and my Lord of Maſiham, 
And you my gentle Kn 


ght, ime me your thoughts. 
Do yeu not tinnke the power we beare with vs, 


Will make vs conquerors in che field of France ? 
Sui. No doubt m Ane each man de hisbeft. 


N 


Cam. — benerdomednd ſonia 
is y our maicſtie, 
Gray, Euenthoſe that were your fathers . 
Haue ſteeped their galles in honey for your ſake. 
King. We therefore haue — .. 
And ſhall forget the office of our hand: 
Soonet then reward and merit, nl 
According to their cauſe and worthineſſe. 
Maſha, So ſeruice ſhall with ſteeled ſinewes ſhine, 
And labour ſhall refreſh it ſelfe with hope | 
| Todo your Grace inceſſant ſeruice. 
— Vncle of Exeter, enlarge the man 
Committed yeſterday chat ray led againſt our Nb 
We conſider it was the . ſee furmpan, 
And on his more aduice we pardon him. 
Maſba. That is mercie, but too much 2 
Let him bee puniſnt e , leaſt fe cyt 


(tum, 

Breed more of ſuch a kinde. 

Ring. O let vs yet be merciſull. 

(am. So may your highneſſe, and punifh too. 

Gray. You ſhew great merci if you giue him * 
* the taſte of his correction. 
King, Alas your too much care and loue of e B 
Are heauy * gainſt the poore wretch, 
If litle faul proceeding on diſtemper ſhould not bee 


_ (winkedar, 
How ſhould we ſtrerch our eye, when capital 
Chew ed, ſwallowed and diſpeſted ,appeare before 
Well yet enlarge the man, tho Cambridge and ther 
In thei deare loues,and tender preſeruation of | 
Would haue him puniſhe, b 
Now to our French Ls | 6-14 
Who arc the late Commiſſioners ? 

Can. Me one my Lord, you highneſſe bad meacke br | 


un to day. 
B 3 alu 9 


. 

19 
| 
+. 
| 
4 
1 


* 


. 


Can it be poſſible t 


125 The lymice Hiltwi 
Aal. Sodid yada my Souersigne. 
Cray. And me my Lord. 


King. Then Kalt leaf (Gambridgethere h yours 
There is yours my Lord of Aa. 


| And fir Thomas Greyki ght of Nerchwmberland,this ſame is 
Read them, and know we know your worthineſſe. (yours: 
Vnckle Exeter I will abo or to night. 
Why hownow Gentlemen, why change you colourd 
; What ſee you in hole . 
That hath ſo chaſed you bloodout of ap 
Cam, I do mm my fault, and do labeneme me 
Io your highneſſe 
Maſe. To which we all appeale. 
King, The mercy which was quit in vs but late, 
By your owne reaſons is foreſtald and done: 
ou mult not dare for ſhame to aske for mercy, N 
For your owne nce turne vpon your boſomes, 
As dogs vpon their maiſters worrying them. 
See you my Princes, ane N noble Peeres, 
Theſe Engliſh monſters: 


My Lordof Cambrid, 17 wing 
Yeoh how apt we were to grace him, 
la all things belonging to his honour: 
And this vilde man hath for a fewe light crownes, 


Lightly conſpired and ſworne vnto the practiſes of France: 
To kill vs here in Hampton. Tothe whi 


This knight no leſſeix bountie bound to vs 
Then Cambridge is, haah likewile (worne. 
Bur oh what ſhall li ene en falſe man, 

T hou cruell ingrate fi 11 and inhumane creature, 


Thouthat d re the key of all my counſell, 
That knewſt they very ſecrets 2 my heart, 


That almoſt mighteſt a coyned me into gold, 

Wouldeſt thou a practiſde on m* for thy vſe: 

ar out of thee 

Should n one ſpake that e annoy my * 
is 


i 
Ti ſo PEN ke hl the __ doth A 2 
As black from white, mine eye wil ſcarcely 
Their faults are open, arreſt them to the mee of che . 
And God acquit them of theit practiſes. 
Exe. I areſt thee of high treaſon., 
By the name of Richard, Earle of . C 
I Ire thee of high treaſon, | 
By the nameof — Lord of Maſbam. 
1 4 of high treaſon, 
By the name of Thomas Gre knight of Nestler lend 
Maſh. Our purpoſes God iuſtly hath diſcouered, 
And I repent my fault more — my death, 
Which I beſcech your maieſtie forgiue. 
| Althomy body pay the price of it. 
King. God quit you in his mcrey. Heare your ſentence. 
You haue canſpired againſt our royall perſon, 
Ioyned with an enemy proclaimed and fix :d. 


And fiõ his coffers receiued the golden earneſt of our death 


Touching our perſon we ſeeke no redreſſe. 
| But we our kingdomes ſafctic mult ſo tender 


Whole ruine you hauc ſought, 


That to out — BED you, | (death, 
Get ye therefore hence: poore ankerable creatures to-your | 
The taſte whereof, God in his mercy giue you & (amiſle: 


Patience to endure,and truerepentance of all your deeds 
| Beare them hence. 
Exu three Lords. 


No Lords to France. The enterpriſe whereof, 

Shall be to you as vs, ſucceſſiuely. 

Since God cut off this dangerous treaſon Aeg in our way 
Cheerly to ſea, the fignes of war aduance: : 


No King ot England, f not King of Frauce. 


Emer 


1 
1 
* 
9 
? 
A 
o 


- ww —Uw — —— — — ” 


Fol I py derer are ech thee ſo farre a 
| (Camel. 


Ga well fir John is gone, Godbe aich him. 
Hoſt. I. he is in Arthems boſom, if euer any wete: 
He went away as if it were aci ſombd childe, 
Betweene twelue and one, 
Juſt at turring of the tide: 
His noſe was as ſharpe aa pen: 
For when | aw himfumble with the ſheetes, 
And talk of floures, and ſmile vpõ his fingers end 
I knew there was no wit * * 
Ho now fir John 
And he cryed turee time God, G0 God, 
No I to comfort him, bad him not think of God, 
I hope there was no ſuch need, 
2 Then he bad me put more cloathes at his feete: 
And ] felt to them, and they were as cold as any ſtone: 
And to his knees, and they were as cold as — one. 
And r e vard, and all was as d as any ſtone, 
33 They ſay he et 


de out on Sack. 

Hoff. I that he did. 
Boy. And of women. 
Hoſt. No that he dic 
Boy. Yes that he did:and od hefed they were diuels incarnat, 
Feſt, Indeed carnation was a colour he neuer loued. 
| Nm, Well he did cry out on women. 

Hoſt. Indeed he did in ſome fort handle women, 
But chen he was rum aticke, and talkt of the whore of 


(Babylon, 
Bey. Hoſtes do ye ember he ſary a Flea ſtand 
— We Noſe, and ſed it was a black ſoule 
hellfret 


| J. 


1 
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— 
B. Well, God be wich him 
That was all the wealth L got in hisſeruice, | 
Nam. — 
The king wil om Southampton. 
Pit. Cleare v — cnſtalles, 
Looke tomy hotel and my moueables. 
Truſt nonetthe word is A and pay: 
Mens word: are wafer cakes, 
And holdfaft is the only dog my deare. 
Thercfore cophetua bal thy PA nt 
Touch her ſoft lips and part. 
Bar. Fare well hoſtes. 
Naw, I cannot kis:and theres the humor of * 
But adicu. 


Pat, Keepe faſt thy buggle boe. 


Exi eme 1. 


Enter King of France, Bourbon, Dolphin, 
and others. | 


Ning. No you Lords of Orleance, 

Of Boewrbon, and of Berry, 
Vou ſee the King of England is not luck, 
For he is footed on chi fand alreadie. 

Dolphin. My gratious Lord, tis meet wed g 
Anda arme vs againſt the foe: | 
And view the weak & ſickly parts of France: 
But let vs do it with no ſhow of feare, 
No with no more, then if we heard 
England u ere buſied with a Moris dance. 
For th my good Lord. ſhe is ſoidely kingd, 
Her ſcepter ſo fantaſtically borne, 
So guded by a ſhallow b. youth, 
That feare attends her not. 

Cen. O peice Prince an 2 derbe er 


5 
b 


—— ˙ p repo; 


ſelfe, 
| Queſtion 


And how his reſolution 


King. From our br 


cle Hiſforie 
late Embaſſador, 


The Ch 
Queſtion your grace the 


Wich what regard he heard bis Embaſſage, 


How well ſupplied with aged Counſe llours, 
nd{wer ed him, | 
You then would lay that Harry was not wilde. 
King. Weil thinke ue Harm ſtrong: 
And ſtrongly arme vs to preuent the foe, 

Cen. My Lord here iß an Embaſlador 
From the King of England. bis 

Km, Bid him come in. 


Jou ſee this chaſe is hotly followed Lords. 
Del. My gracious father, cut vp this Engliſh ſhort, . 


* 


8 Seifcloue my Liege is not ſo vile a thing, 
Ai ſelfe neglecting. 


Enter Exeter. 
ther England? 


Exe. From him, and thus he greets your Maieſtie: 


He wils you tn the name of God Almightie, 


That you deueſt your ſelſe and lay apart 
That borrowed tytle M hich by giſt of heaucn, 
Ol la we of nature, and of nation, long: 

To him and to his heites, namely the cromne 
And all wide ſtretched titles that belongs 
Vnto the Crowne of France, that you may know 
Tis no ſimſter, nor no awkeward claime, 
Pickt fromthe worm: holes of old vaniſht dayes, 
Nor from the duſt of old obliuion rackte, 


He ſends youtheſe moſt memorable lynes, 


In cuery branch truly demonſtrated: 

Willing yououerlooke thus pedigree, 

And when you finde him euenly dermed 
From his moſt ſamed and famous anceſtors, 
Edward the third, he bids you then reſigne 
Your crou ne and kingdome, inditectly held 
From him, the native and true challenger. 


| 
| 


| 
| 
| 
i j 


[ 
| | 
| 


Ringo 


of Henry the 1. | 

King, If not, what followe 

Exe, Bloody cõſtraint, for if you hide the crown 
Euen in your hearts, there will he rake for it: 
Therefore in fietce tempeſt is he comming, 

In thunder, and in earthquake, like a Jove, | 
That if requiring faile, he will compell it: 
And on your heads turnes he the widowes tearet, 
The Orphanes cties, the dead mens bones, 
The pining maydens grones, 
For husbands, fathers, and diſtreſſed louers, 
Which ſhall be ſwallowed in this controuerſie. 

T his is his claime, his threatning, and my meſſage. 
Vales the Do{phin be in preſence here, 

To whom expreſly we bring greeting too. 

Dol. For tne Dolphin? | ſtand here for him, 
What to heare from England. 

Exe. Scorn & defiance, ſlight regard, contempt, 
And any thing that may not mis becomm 
The 10 Gadd he priſe you at: 
Thus Cath my king. Vnles your fathers highneſſe 
Sweerten the bitter mocke youſent his Maieſtie, 
Heele call you to ſo loud an anſwere for it, 

That caues and wombely vau' tes of France = 
Shall chide y our treſ ally, and return your mock, 
In ſecond accent of his ordenance, 
Dol. Say that my father render faire 1 
It is againſt my will: | 


For I deſire nothing ſo much, 
As oddes with Eng 
And for that cauſe according to his UNO 
I did preſent him with thoſe Pars alles. 
Exe. Heele make your Paris Louer ſhake for it, 
Were it the miſtreſſe Court of mightie dal | 
And be aſſured, you'e finde adi 
As we his ſabe have im wonder found 
2 | 


Between 


1 abe mene 5 
B etweene his yonger es and theſe he maſters now, 
Now he wayes time euen to the lateſt graine, 
Which you 1 l finde Hur one loſlcs 
It he * France. 
ing. Well for vs, you ſhallrerurne our anſwere backe 
To our brother Eng gland. 
E xn onene 1. 


Enter N Bardolfe, Piſtol), Boy. 
Ni. Before God here is hote ſeruice, _ 
Pi. Tis hot indeed, blowes go and come, 
. Gods vaſſals drop and die. 

Nm. Tis honor, and theres the humor of it. 
Boy, Would I were in London: 

Ideg ive all my honor for a pot of Ale. 

Pit. And I. It wiſhes would preuaile, 

I would not ſtay, but thither would | hie. 

Emer Flex ellen ard beater them ns. 

Flew, Godes plud vp tothe 

You raſdyls, will you not vp to the breaches t 


Num Abate thy r gelweere knight, 
Abate thy y rage. - | 


Boy, W ec} I woult 


15 were once a theme 


Handkerchers, they 11852 any thing. 
Bardolſe ſtole a Lute caſe, carryedl it three mile; 


_ ſold it for three apence. 


ple a fier ſhouell. 


1 0 kney by that, they ineant to carry coales: 
Well, it they will not leaue me, 
I mcane to lezue them. 


Exit. Nim, Ba dolfe, Piſtoll, xd the Boy; 
Enter Gower. 


| G wer, Gaptain 7 wellen, you raft come ſtriit 
To the Maneszto the! Duke of Glo 


wmf lese. 
Flen Looke you, tell the Dukeitis not ſo good 


To come tothemines: the concuaueties is « 


You may diſcuſſe to the Duke, the enemy is 
Hinſclte hue yardes — 


* By Jeſus I thinke hecle blowe vp all 
there be no better direction. 


Enter the King and his Lord: alarms. 


Ning. How yet reſolues the Gouernou of the Tones 
This iche lateſt parley weele admit: . 
Therefore to our beſt mercie giue your felues, 

Or like to men proud of deſtruction, deſie vs . 
For as I m a ſouldier, a name that in my thoug hes 
Becomes me beſt, if we begin the battery once anc 

I will not leane the halfe archieued Harflew, | 
Till in her aſhes ſhe be buried, 

The gates of mercieare all ſhut vp. 
What ſay you, will you yeeld and this auoyd, 
Or guiltie in defence be thus deſtroyd? 


oer. Our ee bath this day an . f 
5 Dolphin whom of ſuecour we entreated, 

eturneꝝ vs word, his powers are not yeeready, 
Toraiſe ſo great a ſiege: therefore dread — 4 | 
We yeeld our towne and liues to thy ſoſt meteie: 
Enter our gates, diſpoſe of vs and ours, | 
For we no longer are defenſiue now. 


| f 
Emer | ine, Allee, | 


ae Allice venecia, vous aues cates en, | 
ou patte fort bon AngloySenglarary, — | 
Coman ſae palli vom la main en franco. 
C 3 


T be bent Hi orie 


Ace, Larrain madam de han. 
Kate, E da bras. 
Alice. De arma madam. | 
— Kate. 1 — — 
Allice. Owye ma 
Kate. E Mo ſa pella vomlat menton 4 la coll. 
Allice. De neck, e de cin, madam. 
Kate. E de neck, e de cin, e de code. 
Allice. De cudie i 2 le e er le remembre, 
Le tude, o de elbo n 


Kate, Ecowte le r herſera,towr cellaque Iacapoandre, 
De han, de arma, der 8 de bilbo. E 


eAlice, De elbo n 
Kate. O Jeſu, lea ob bye mafoy,ccoute 10 recontera 
De bon, de arma, de 1 ck, de cin; e de elbo, e ca bon. 

. Allice, Ma foy madam, vow parla au ſe bon Angloys 


Alie vous aues ettue 1 Englatara. 

Kate. Par la grace c le deuan pettie tanes, Ie parle milleur 
Coman ſe — ne 

Alice. Le foot, 

Kue. . wr eos 0! lenovo rn 


Sie plus deuant le che 1 
Puronemillionmaf: . 
Alice, Madam, de foote, ele con. 
| « Kate, O ctillauſie, comte Allice,de han, de am. 
Brant. oote, e de con. 
Alice. Cet fort be 9 
Kare, Aloues a dine 
1 Exit omne:, 
Euter King of France Lord Conflable the Doꝶbis, 
27 . eee 
King. — the Riuer Some. 
Cen. Mordeu ma via: 


all afew ſyranet of vs, 


. of Henry the ff. 
The empti ing of our fathers luxerie, 
Outgrow their grafters. 
Bur. Normanes, baſterd Normanes, mor tu 
And if they paſſe vafoughtwithall, 
Ile fell my Dukedome for a foggy farme 
In that one nooke Ile of England. | 
Conſt. Why whence haue they this metrall 
Is not their clymate raw, ſoggy and colde, | 
On whom as in diſdaine, the Sunne lookes pale} 
Can barley broath, a drench for ſwolne Iades | 
Their ſodden water decockt ſuch liuely blood , 
And ſhall our quick blood ſpirited wich wine 


5 


bs 
1 
bd 
ö 


x 


Seeme froſty 2 O for honour of our names, 
Let vs not ls like frozen liceſickles — 
Vpon out houſes tops, whi e they a more froſty clymats 
Sweate drops of youthfull blood. _ 
K Ing. Conſtable diſpatch,ſend Montioy forth, 
To know what willing raunſome he will giue ? 
Sonne Dolphin you hall ſtay in Rove with me. 
Dol. Not ſo i do beſeech your Maieſtio. : 
Xing. Well, L ſayit ſhatbeſo, ; | 
Excunt 01041, 


Enter Gomer. 


Ge, How now Captain F Abe come you frõ be bridge? 

Flew, By Ieſus thers exceller ſeruice ARR bridge, 

Gowr, Is the Duke of Exeter ſafe? 

Flew. The duke of Exeter is a mi whom I be, 1 honor, 
And | worſtup, with my ſoule, and my heart, and * * 
And my lands and my liuings, 


And my vttermoſt powers. 
The Duke is looke you, 


Dod be praiſed and pleaſed for! ache! in thel orell. 
He is maintain the bridge very gallently: ; there is 12 


Z 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Which is the morall tha 


0 
© 


But I did ſee him do gal 

| Gower, How do you 
Flew. His name 18a 

- Comer. I kno him not. 


Emer Ancient Piſtoll. 


Flew, Doyou not know him, here comes the man. 
Pit. Captaine,] thee beſeech to do me tauour, 
The Duke of Exeter doth loue thee well. 
Flew, I, and I praiſe God I haue metrited ſome loue at 


(his hands. 
Pit. Bardolfe a ſouldier, one of buxſome valour, 
Hath by furious fate 8 
And giddy Fortunes fickle wheele, 3 
That Godes blinde that ſtands vpon the row ling reſſſeſſe 
| | VR (tone. 
ce ancient Piſtocl. 


Flew. By your patience a 
Fortune, looke you is painted, 
Plind with a muffler before her eyes, 
To ſigniſie to you, that Fortune is plind : 
And ſhe is morcouer painted with a wheele, 

Fortune is turning, 

And inconſt ant, and val iation; and — : 

And her fate is fixed ata ſphericall ftune 
Which roules, and roules;and roules: 
Surely the Poet is make an excelẽt deſcriptiõ of Fortune. 
Fortune looke you is and excellent moral. 
Pit. Fortune 13 Bardalfes foc,anc; frou nes on him, 
For he hath ſtolne a pacls, and harigec! muſt he be: 
A damned death, let galſo d es gape for dozs, 

Let man go free, and let not death his windpipe ſtop. 


: 


Bur Exeter hath given the doomeofdeath, | 
Fot pacles of pertie price : | 
Thexefore 3 the Duke will — thy woher, 
And let not Barde/fes vitall threed be cut, | 
V nh edge of penny cord. and vile approach. K 
Speake 2 tor his life, and I will thee 
Flew, Captain Poll, I partly vaderſtand y 
Pift. Why * reioyce therefore. 
Fuer. Certainly Antient Piel tis not a thi 
For if he were my owne brother, l would wiſh the Duke 
To do his pleaſure,and put him to executions: fot look you, 
Diſciplines ought to be lept they ought to be k 
Pi Die and be damned, and figa for thy frendhp 
Flew. That is good. | 
Pit. The figge of Se within thy lawe. | 
Flew, That is very well. | 
Pat, I ſay the bg within thy bowels and thy durty mv. 
Exit Piftoll. 
Fl.. C aptain Gomr,cannot you her it lighten & thundet 
Cour. Why is this the Ancient you told me ofe 
I remember him now he is a baud, a cutpu:ſe. | 
Flew. By leſys heeis vtter as praue words vpon t e bridge 
As vou hal defiretoſce in a ſommers day, but one, 
What he hath ſed to me, oe you, is all one, | = 
Ge, Why thi: is a gu l, a foole,a rogue that goes to the wars 
Onely to grace himſelfe at his returne to London 5 
And cht teliowes as he, | 
Are perfect in great Commaunders names. | 
They wil! learne by rote where ſeruices were dove 
At duch and ſuch a ſconce, at ſuch a breach, | 
At ſuch a conuoy: who came off ede was ſhot, 
Who e what termes the enemie ſtood on. 


e meaning 


to reioyce at, 


And this they con perieRly in phraſe of warre, | 
Which they trick vp with new tuned oathes,& what nk 
on the Generalls ai a horid „ of the . * Wal 


T he Ch Cumin Hines 


Wil do among the forning bottles and ale waſnt wits 
' Is wonderfull to be the "= on: but you mult learne 
\. Toknow ſuch flaunders of this ave, 1 
Or elſe you may maruellouſſy be wiſtooke, 
Flew. Certain captai Gower in is not the man, looke you, 
That 1 cad take him to 2C but when time ſhall lerue, 
I ſhalltell him alule of my deſires: here comes his Maieſtie. 
Futer King, Cl. — — others. 


King. How now Flew Aer, oon you from the bridge: 
2 Lin uh Your Maieſtie, 
There is excellent ſer ere "IH 
King. What men Ie you voll Fel 

F. And it ſhall ple. e youẽ,aVMaeſlie, 

The partition ofthe aduetſarie hath bene great, 

Very reaſonably x for our own parts, lilce you now, 
/Ithinke we ably preach neuer a man, vnle ſſe it be one 


| / Forrobbing of a church, one Bardelfe,if your Maieſtic 


| Like a cole, ſometimes ied, ſometimes plew: 


Know the man, his fa is full of le and knubs, 
And pumples,and his breath blowes at his noſe 


But god be praiſed. no his noſe is executed & his fre out. 
Lug. We would haue all offenders ſo cut off, 

And we here giue expteſ commaundment, 
That there be nothing taken from the . but paid for, 
None of the French abuſed, 
Or abraided with diſdainfull 
For when cruelty and lenitie play fot a 1 
The gentleſt gameſter is the ſooner winner. 
Emer French Herauld. 
Hera. You know me by my habit. 
Ei. Well the, we know thee, what ſhuld we know of bee? 
2 My maiſters mit de. 


King. Vntoldi it. 
Hera. Go thee vnto Horry of Euglandand cell 1 
Altho 


e nne Al 


Alcho we did ſcemedead,we did delete 
Now we ſpeake vpon our kue, and our voyce is imperiall, 
England ſhall repent her folly : ſee herraſhineſſe, 
And admire our ſufferance. Which to raunlome, 
His pettineſſe would bow vnder: 
For the effuſion of our blood, his army is too weake: 

For the diſgrace we haue borne, himſelfe 

K nccling at our feete,a weake and norehleſt CariſfaAtion. 
To this, adde defyance. So much from the king my maiſter. 
King, What is thy name? we know thy qupurie. 
* Mentioy. 

Ming. Thou doſt thy ce faire retume thee backe, 
And tell thy King, Ido not ſeeke him now: 
But could well content, without im peach, 
To march on to Calli: for to ſay the ſooth, 
Though tis no wildome to contelle ſo much 
Vnto an enemie of craſt and vantage. 

My ſouldiers are with ſickneſſe much infeebled, 
My Army leſſoned, and thoſe fewe I haue, 
Almoſt no better then ſo many French: 
Who when they were in heart, tell thee Herauld, 
I thought vpon one paire of Engliſh legges, | 
Did march three French mens. | 
Yet forgive me God, that I do bragthus: - 
This your heire of France hath blowne this vice in me. 
I mult repent, go tell thy maiſter here lam, 
My raunſome is this frayle and worthleſſe body, 
My Army but a weake and ſickly gude. 
Yet God! before,we will come on, | 

If Fraxce and ſuch an other neighbour ſtood i our way : 

If we may paſle,we will: if we be hindered, | 

We ſha! your tawny ground with y our red blood diſcolour. 
So Mentiey get you gone, there is for your oY” 

| Theſumotallour anſ\vere is but this, 

| We would not ſeckeabartle as we are? | 
+ MOT he . 


T he Chronicle Hittorie 
Nor as weare,we ſay we w' not ſhun it. 923 75 
Herauid. I ſhall deliuer ſo: thanks to dba. * 
Cloſ. My Liege, I hope they will not come vpon vs now. 
King. Wearein God band brother, not in theirs : 
To night we will encampe beyond the bridge, 
And on to morto bid them maich away. 
Emer Burhon, onſtable,Oclcance,G ebon. 
Cenſt. Tut l hau: the heſt armour in the world, 
Orleance. You haue an excellent armout, 
But let my horſe haue his due. 
Buren. Now you tal ke of a horſe, haue a ſtced like the 
Palfrey of the ſun, nothihę but pure ayie and fire, 
And hath none of this dul. 1. of-carth within him. 
Orleance. He is of the colour of the Nutme g. 
Vr. Andofthe heat, a the Ginger. 
Iurne all the ſands into eloquent ronguc 3, 
And my horſe is arg tot them alf: 
] once writ a Sonnet in thi praile of my horſe, 
And began thus. W of nature. 
Ces. I haue heard a Sonnet begin lo, 
In the praiſe of ones Miſtreſſe. 
Burb, Why then did they immitate that 
Which Iwritin praiſe o m * 
For my horſe is my miſtreſl; | 
Con. Ma fo theother day,me fk 
Your miſtreſſe ſhooke you esd 
Ber. 1 bearing me. I tell thee Lord Conſtable, 
My miſtreſſe weares het owne haire, 
Cen. I could make as good a boaſt of that, 
If Thad had a ſow to my miſtreſſle. 
Bur. Tut thou wilt make vſe of any thing. 
Con. Yer 1 do not yſe my horſe for my miſtreſſe. 
_ Bur, Will it neue r be morning? 


a — | 


And my way ſhalbe paved with ns faces. 


Con, By 


of Henry the fl. * 
Con, By my faith ſo will not I, | 
For feare l | bookfacedfuy eben, 

Buy. Well ile go arme my fel 
geben. The Duke of Bandes! 
Or. I he long to eate the 
Cen. I thinke heele eate all he ki 
C rle. 1 recall 

Cen, Ile cap that 
With there is flattery in ftiendſhip. 
Or. O ſir, I can 3 wat, | -. 
With giue the —— tus i= eb | | 
Con. Haue at t prouerbe, L: - 3} 
| Witha logge of the di diuel. | 
0x. Wellthe Duke of Helen li ſaroply, 
The moſt actiue Gentleman of Frames, 
Cow, Doing his actiuitie, and hoele ſtil be doing. 
Or. He neuer did hurt as I heard off. * 
Con, No ] warrant you, nor neuer _ 
Or, I hold him to be exceedin | 
(on. I was told ſo by one that — 
Or, Whoſe that? | | 
Con, Why he told me ſo himſelfe: 
And ſaid he cared ne tal Des 
Or. Well who will gowith cow ro hazard, 
For a hundred Engliſh pri 
Cen. You mult go to — endet. 
Before you haue them. | 
Euter a Meſſen ſenger 

CMeſſ, My Lords, the Englith ſev hue 
Paces of your Tent. | 
Con. Who hath meaſured the ground? 
Meſſ, The Lord Granpeere, | 
Con. A valiant _ 2. expert Gemleman, | 
Come, come 3 


The Suauuc nd we weer hee. 3 f 
1 Ee. 


—— 


S # 
T 
- 


Of parents good, of fiſt moſt 
| Lkithisduriie ſhoe: and from my hart ſtrings 


-  Koe. I ſir, he is my kinknan. - 
Pit, Art thoubitfrend? 


Enter the King ds 


Pi, Kevela? © n 

King. 

Piſt. Diſcus vnto eee, 
Or art thou commo popeler ? 


King. Nolir,l ami ua ems of a Company. 
Par Trailes thou the puiſſant pike? 

M . Ferber IE you? 

As good a gentleman as the Emperour. 
Kms 1 
Pit. The kings a hago, and a hatt of gold. 
Piſt. A lad of life, an impe of fame: 
valiant: 


Irin came! 
King, Harry le Roy. Ys i 0. iget, | £91 
Pi, Le Ro vn Corniſh man: 


Art thou Cn | 46; RE 


Kin. Na fir] ama Wealchman. 
Pi. A Wealchman: knowſt thou Flewellent 


Kin, I im. 
Pit, Figafor thee then y! name i: Diſtal, 
Kis. If ſorts well with 7 fierceneſſe. 


Pift, Piſtoll is my N 
Exit Piſtoll. 


r n Flewellen, 
Gear, Captaine Flewellen, 
Flew, In the name ot leluſpeake 6 


It is the greateſt folly in the worell, when the auncient 
Prerogatiues of the was be not kept. | 


1warrantyou,if you looke into the warres of the Romanes, 


| Youdmllinide no YT (io GUN bable there: 


But 


9 


1 Ee the cere monies, to . e. 


Gour. Why the enemy is loud: you heard lum all night. 
Flew, Godes Jes folludif the enemy b be an Alle &a Foole, 
Anda prating cocks-come,is i it meet that we be aa ale 
And a * your free now?, 
Gar, 1 3 jet G 4 
Flew, Ibeſeech you ane Gower, 1 
Exit ee | 
Kin, Thon ra Nee 8 
Yet theres much care in this. 
en 


Euer three Joule. 


I. Soul Ts not that the morning ks 7 

2. Haul. | we ſee the beginning, 
God knowes whether we ſhall ſee che end or no. 

3. Soul. Well I thioke Far ene 
Vp to the necke in the cee Tae l 
And ſo I would he were, at all ebe e. 1 nib 

K. Now maſters god morrow,what cheare? 

_ _ 3-S. Ifaithſmall cheer ſome of v is like to have, . 
_ this day ende. 4 thekingi 1 > 

in. Why fear no man, the king isfroli 18 n 
2.5 Why cee 551% 
Kin. Na wt not ſo, he is a man as we ate. 
The Violet ſmelsto him as to vs: . ; 

8 if 1 ſee reaſons he feare 25 . — 
2. Scl. But the king bath a heauy rec g to | 

It his cauſe be not 5a when all thoſe ſoulen 4s 7 

Whole bodies ſhall be ſlaughtered here, - wok 

Shall ioyne together at che latter 1 

And ſay / dyed at ſuch a place, Some (wearing; 

Some their wines rawly left: Soon | 


* leg then N poore 0 chem 


And he 


The Chrenicle Hilforie 


Now if his cauſe be bad, xebinkit lltbeageenom mare 


King, Why ſo you may af — 
At Factor into eee 
by any meanes miſc rry 
Vou may ſay the buſineſſe o che wnziier.; 
Was the author of his feruants misfortune- 
Or if a ſonne be imployd by Mis father, 


And he faſl into any leaud action, you may lay the father 
Was the author off his ſonnes damnation. 


But the maſter is not to anſw ere for his feruants, 


The father for his ſonne, nor the king for his ſubiefts: 


For they purpoſe not their deaths, whe they craue their ſer- 
Some — are that haue the gifr of premeditated (uices: 
Murder on them: 


Ochers che broken (calc of Forgery, zin beguiling may dem. 


Now if theſc outſtrip the lawe, 

Yer they cannot eſtape ee 
War is Gods Beadel. Wat is Gods IIs 
Euery mans ſeruice is the wn, = 


But cuery mans ſoule is his owne.” 


Therfore I would have every fouldier examine himſelfe, 
And waſh euery moath out of his conſcience: 
That in ſo doing, he 


may be the teadier for death: 
Or not dymg g. the time was well ſpent, 
herein * preparation was made. 

3 Lord. Ytaith he ſaies true: 


: Euery mans fault on his ow e head, 


I weu'd not haue the king anſwete for me. 

Yet I intend to fight tuftily ſor him. 
King. Well, I heard the hin, he wold not be ranſomde. 
th E. I he ſaid ſo, to make * fight: 

But when our throates be cut, he may be ranſomde, 

And we neuet the wilcr, 


Rug, 1fThae to ſee tha, Nevent truſt his word an 
2, Lord, © 


1 
3 
2. Sol Mas youle pay him then, tis 3 
That an elder gun, can do againſt 2 | 
Or a ſubiect a monat ke. | IH 
Youle nere take his word again, your a noſle goe. 
| King, Yourreproofeis — too bitter: 
Were it 1 
2. Sol, Why letit be a quarrell if thou wile, 

Ki: _ hall I —. vr oph | , 
2. Sol. Here is m Fever ek hat, 
Ile challenge 3 ſtrike thee. N 
Kin. Hoe is likewiſe another of mine, 
And aſlure thee ile weare it. 
2. So/. Thou dar'ſt as well be hangd. 
3. Sol. Be friends you fooles, 
We haue French quarrels anow in hand: 
We haue no need of Engliſh broyles- | 
Kin, Tis no treaſon to cut . 
For to morrow the king luimſelfe wil bea = 


ane 


Enter the King Gloſter, Epingems and | | 
At endants. | 


x. OGodofbatels ſteele my 


J 
| 
1 


ſouldiers har 


Take from them now the ſence of rekconing 
That the appoſed mukirudes which(land 10 ther 
May not appall their courage. 


O not to day, not to day © God, 
Thinke on the fault my fa made, 


In compalling the crow ne. 
] Richards bodie haue interred new, 


And on it hath beſtowd more contrite teares, 
Then from it iſſued forced drops of blood: 


A hundred men haue In yearly pay, | 


ſo AD > 
- 7 2 * 2 * Fa, = — * * om + - 
. r eee bn pre 
- 


Thoall that I can do, sall too lifle. 


i. Fa 


# The hon rf 8 


n 


| God with [ would not 


Not for my Kingdome. 
No faith my Couſen,wilh ne 

Rather —— ly 
That he that halvnio 


200 


 Gleft, My 11 0 


Enter Clarence;Gloſter, Exeter.and S bene 


War, My Lords the French are very ſtrong. 
Exe. There Is five toone,and yet theyall are freſh, 
War. Ofhigh hes 

Sal. The 
Braue Cle ond my Lordo 
My Lord of Warwicke,and te 
Clear, Farewell kind . 
And yet in truth, l do thee wre 
on the ri rr 


Y 


clparkesofh honour. 4 


eee : 
not-worke in Eng land.” 


wa. O nou wed 
W 5 ane ha 
ing. Whoſe that, that wi 


One man would ſhare fr 


chroughour campe,. 
E m ke to chu feaſt, 10.1 

et him de part, his paſport th . 
wy crownes for conuoy * into his purſe, 


of Hem the jt. 

We would not che in that man 
That ſeares his f with vs. 
This day is called the day of Cryſp in,. 
He that outliues this day, and nel age. 
Shall end tipeoe whenthis day is named, | 
And rowſe him at the name of Cryſpin, 
He that outliues this day, and comes lafe h 
Shall yearely on the vygill feaſt his friends, 
And Argue own , Cryſpines day: 
Then ſhallwein their flowing bowles 
Be newly remembred. Harry the King, 

Bedford —— Exeter, Clarence and Glofter, 
Warwick and Torke. 
Familiar in their mouthes as houſhold words. | 
This ſtory ſhall the good man tell his ſonne, 
And from this day, vnto the eee 
But we in it ſhall Lora 
We fewe, we — 4 — bondofbrothers,| | 
For he to day that ſheads his blood by mine, 
Shalbe my ris he be he nere ſo baſe, | 

| This day ſhall gentlc his condition, 
I hen ſhallheſtriphisflecues, and ſhew bicokars, 
And ſay. theſe wounds I had on Criſpines day: 
And Gentlemen in Fngland now a bed, 
Shall thinke themſclucs accurlt, 
And hold their manhood cheape, 
While any ſpeake that fought with vs 
Vpon Saint Criſpines day. 
2 My gracious Lord, 
The French is in the fie d. | 

Kin. Why ail things are ready. if our minds be ſo, 

Wyo. Periſhthe man whoſe mind u backward now. 

King · Thou doſt not wiſh more help h6 England couſent᷑ 
War. Gods will my Liege, would you and l alone, 
Wuhout more . . this baztle bt. 
$0 * W hy 


T he Chroni tl 1 Horie 
W thy well aid. That doth ple 


Then to wiſh me one. Y ou kno\ 


God be with you all. 145 
Enter the Herald frow the F reach, 


Herald, Once more I come to know of thee king Heu, 
What thou wilt giue for ubs I: 
Am. Who hath ſent thee now ? 
| Her, The Conſtable of F may 
Kin, I prethy beare my former anſwer backe: 
Bid them atchieue me, and then ſell my bones, 


ed, why Mee ee 
The rc did ſell the Lions skin, (thus? 


114 Let me ſpeake proudly, [8 
tee | Thersnor apeecc of feather in our campe, 


 Whilethe beaſt hued, was kild with hunting him. 

A many of our bodies ſhall no doubt 

Finde graues within your realme of France: 

Tho buricdin your dunghils, we ſhalbe famed, 

For there the Sun ſhall greete them, 

And draw vp their honors reaking vp to heauen, 

_ | Leauing their carthly parts to choke your clyme: 
The ſſmel wherof, ſhall breed a plaguein France: 
Maike then nn valourin our Engliſh, 
That being dead, like to the bullers craſing. 
| *Breakes forth into a ſecond courſe of miſchiefe, 
wi Killing | in relaps of mortalitic: 5 


Good argument I hope we ſhall not flye: - 
And time hath worne vs into flauendry. 

But by the mas, our hearts are in the trim, 
And my poore ſouidiers tel mes yet ere night 
Tahay le be in freſher robes, or they will pluc ke 
i The: gay neu cloathes ore your French ſouldiers cares, 
And turne them out of ſervice, 


„ Ifchey do this, 
Ain ſe God they ſhall, 
EE Then our rnlamefoone be ei: 


of Henry the fi. 


Saue thouthy labour Herauld: * 
Come thou no more for ranſom, Herauld: 
They ſhall haue nough I ſweare, bu theſe my bones: 


Which if they haue, as Ju il leaue am them, | 
Will yeeld them litle, tell the Conſtable. , 


Her. I ſhall deliuer ſo, | 
Exi Herauld. 


Torte. My gracious Lord,vpon my knee I craue, 


2 The leading ot the yaward. l | 
Kin. Take it braue Tori. Come ſouldiers lets away: 


And as thou pleaſeſt God, diſpoſe the day. 


xi. 
Enter the faure French Lordi. 


Ge. O diabello. 

Conſt. Mor du ma vie. 
Or. O what a day is this 
Bur. O lour dei houte all is gone, all is loſt. 
Con. We are inough yet liuing in the field, 
To ſmother vp the Engliſh, 
If any order might be t vpon. 
Bur. A plague of order, once more to the field, 
And he that will not follow Berben now, 
Let him go home, and with his cap in hand, 
Like a bace leno hold the chamber doore, 
Why leaſt by a ſlaue no gentler then my dog, 
His faireſt daughter is contamuracke. 1. 
Con. Diſorder that hath ſpoyld vs, right vs now, 
Come we in heapes, weele offer vp our lives | 
Vntco theſe Engliſh,or elſe die with fame. 
Come, come along, = 
Lets dye with honour, our ſhame doth laſt roo long, 


Exis am, 


8 3 Enter 


fs lh eee 


The Chronicle Hiflorie 
A jv the French man, and the Boy. 


ett SN ee zuet petie de moy. 
Piſt. Moy ſhall not ſerue. I wil lt have bade 


Boy. Comant ettes vous une 
French, Monlier Fer. | 


Boy. He ſaies his name is Maſter Fer. 

Pit, Ile Fer him, and feric him, and ferke him: 

Boy diſcus the ſame in French. 

Boy. Sir [ do not know, whats French 

For fer, ferit and fearkt. 
Piff, Bid him Prepare, for! wil cut his throste. | 

Boy. Feate, vou ill voulles coupe le votte gage. 
Piſt. Ony e ma foy couple la gorge, 

Vuleſſe thou giue to me egregious raunſome, dye. 

5 One poynt of a 


5 Qui dir ill monſiere. 
Il! os ſi vou ny vouly pa domy luy. 
Bey. La gran ranſome ill . 
2 84 O lee vous en pri 
A cee, gran capataine, pour aue mercie 
Amoy ey lee donerecs pour mon ranſome 
Cinquante ocios. Ie ſuyes nm de France, 
Put, What ſayes he boy? 
BVey. Marry ſir he ſayes, he is a Gentleman of a great 
Houſe, of France: and for his ranſome, 
He will giue you 500. erownes 92! 
Pit. My fury ſhall abate/, 
And I the Crowties wilhake; 


And as I ſuck blood, 1 will becher. 
Follow me cur, 


it gentelhome,parle 


| Ext omnes. 
. the Kin and ” Nobles,Piſtyll. 
King. What tne Fark Ye 
vie. Ye 


And takes him by the beard, kiſſes 


of Henry the fift. 
Yer all is not done, yet keepe the French the field. 
Exe, The Dukeof? Torke commends lum to your Grace, 
| King, Lues he good e e ATT HED eg 
Tuiſe vpagaine: + 
From helmet to the ſputre, all bleeding ore. 
Exe, In which aray, braue ſouldier doth he lye, 
Larding the plaines, and by his bloody ſide, 
Yoake fellow to hi honour dying wounds, 
The noble Farle of S»ffolke alſo lj es. 
Swffolke firſt dy de, and Yorke all halted ore, | 
Comes to him where in blood he lay — 


I hat b!oodily 00 Yane vpon bodies, 
And cry de avs deate coulin Swffolke: 

My foul ſhall cine keep company in heauen: 
Tary deare ſoule awhile,then flie to reſt: 

And in this glorious and we!lf eee 

We kept togither in our chiualery 

Vpon theſe words I came and cheerd hemyy 

He tooke me by the hand;ſaid deare my Lor 

Commend my ſeruice to my ſoueraigne. 

So did he tui ne, and ouer Swffo/kes necke | 

He threw his wounded arme, and ſo eſpouſed to deaths 

With blood he ſealed. An argument. 

Of neuer ending lour. T he pretie and ſweet maner of it, 

Forſt thoſe waters from me,which I would ow _ 4 

But I not ſo much of man in me, 

But all my mother came into my eyes, 

And gaue me vpto teates. 


Km. I blame you not: for hearing you, 
I muſt conueit to teares. 


Aurum [oundes, 
Whar new alarumi this? 
— ener 70 ſou!dier kill his priſoner, 


„ 
1 
> 
* | 
a . 
II 5 
£ 
* 


The une 


Enter Flewellen and 
- Flew, Godes pludkilthe 
Ib che arrants peece of knaue 


Hin orie 


Captaine Gower, | 
es and the lugyge, 


as can be deſired, 


In the worell now, in your conſcience now. 
| Gomr. T 1s certaine, there is not o Boy left aliue, 
And the cowerdly raſcals that ran on the battell, 


| All chat was in the kings Tent 
Whervpon the king 


Flew, Ihe was bornat A 
. Captain Gower, u hat call yout 

Alexander the big was _ ? 
5 eur. Ale the 


Themſelues 3 done this ſlaughter: 
HBeſide, they haue carried away 


: 
cauſed cuery 
Throat to be cut. O he is a worthy king. 


and burnt, 


priſoners 


worth, 
e place where 


Fler. Why! ade te 
As if I fay,bi 1 


52 hope it is all one reconing, 
Saue the fraſe is a litle varation, 


Gour. I thinke eAlexander th 
Was borne at Macedon. 
His father was called Phip of Maceden, 


As I take it. 


Flew, I thinke it was Macedon indeed where Alexander 
Was borne : looke you captain Gower, 


And if you looke into the ma 


Lou ſhall finde litle difference b 


e great 


Seel well, 


weene 


CHacedon and CMonmorth. Looke you, there is 


A Riuer in Alacedon, and there 


Is called Wye. 


But tis out of my brain ant is e name of the TR 
But tis all one, tis ſo like, as my fingers 15to my fingers, 


And there is Samons in both. 


aan ou . 1 be . 


is 10 a River 
In Monmerth the Rigers name at Monmorth, 


* 


You 


of Henry the ff. | | 

You ſhall finde our King is come after Alexander, 

God knowes,and you know, that Alexander in his 

Bowles, and his alles,and his wrath,and his diſplea leaſures, 

And indignations,was kill his friend Citau. | 

Gower. Ibut ourKingis is not lite him in that, 
For he neuer killd any of his friends. 
Flew. Looke you, tis not well done to take theedle out 
Ofa mans mouth,creit is made an end and finiſhed: 
I ſpeake in the compariſons as Alexander is kil! 
His friend Cluxs : ſo our King being in his ripe | 
Wits and iudgements,is turne away, the fat knite 
With the great belly doublet: am forget his name. 
Gower. Sir John Falftaffe. 
Fler. I, I chinke it is Sir Iohn Fa/taffe indeed, 
I can tell you, theres good men borne at Monmerths 
Enter King and the Lords. | 
King, 1 was not angry ſince Icame into Frances 

Vntill this houre. | 

Take a trumpet Herauld, 

And ide vnto the horſmenon yon hill: 

If they will fight with vs bid them come downe, 

Or old cee do offend our ſighit: 

Will they do neither, xe will come to chem, 

And make them skyr away, as faſt | 

As ſtones enforſt from the old Aſſirian ſlings, 75 

Beſides, weele cut thethroats of thoſe we haue, 

And not one aliue ſhall taſte our mercy. 

Euter the Herauld. 
Gods will what meanes this? knouſt thou not 
That we haue fined theſe bones of our: for rants 

Herald, I come great king for charitable 1 
To fort our Nobles from our common men, | 

We may haue leave to bury all our dead. £ 
Which in the field lye ſpoyled and troden on. = 75 

cher 

The 


Min. I tell thee truly erauld,l do = know w 


= The day be ours ot nos 4 
125 For yer amany of your Freachdo kep the ld, 


The Wealchmenthere was dogoodleruce 


1 ag ride ccberday 


The Chronicle Hiftoric 


Hera, The day is yours. 
Kin. Praiſed be God herefor 
V hat Caſtle call you that? 
Hera. We call it «Agincourt, . 
Nin. Then call we this the of Agincourt. 

Fought on the day of Cry 


fc. 
s memorie. 


Fiew. Y our grandfather of fa 

your grace be remembred, 

Is do good ſeruice in France. 4 - 
Km, Tis true Flewellen., K ' 
Flew. Your Maieſtie ſayes verie true. "=" Ya" 

And it pleaſe your Maicſtie, 


Ina garden where Leekes did gro 
And I thinke your Maieſtie w take no . 

| Toweare a Leakein your cap vpon S. Dames day. 
Kin, No Flewellen, ſor | am wealch as well as you. 
Fun. Allthe water in VV pe wil not waſh your wealch. 


p | Bloodout of you. God keep it, and preſerue it, 
40 his graces W ul ere . 
| Kin, Thankes good countryman, * 


Flu. By leſus I am your Maicſtiescountryman: 
eee your maicfty is an honeſt 
K. God keep me ſo. Our Herald go with him, (man. 

5 e eee e N 


Exit Heralds, 


Call 1 ſouldier hither. 

| Phew, Lou fellow come to the king. 

Lin. Fellow why dooſt thou weare that gloue i in thy hat? 
Soal. And 3 our maieſtie, tis a raſcals that ſwagard 
. and he hath one of mine, 

Wlüch if euer I ſee, L haue ſworne to ſtrike kim. & 


| of Henry the fift, 
So hath he ſworne the like to me. 
X. Howthink you Flewellen, is it lawfull he keep his oath? = 
Fl. And it pleaſe your maieſty,tis lawful he keep hi; yow. 
If he be periur d once, he is as arrant a beggerly knaue, 
As treads vpon too blacke ſhues. 


Rin. His enemy may be a gentleman of worth. 
Flew, And if he be as good a gentleman as Lucifer 
And Belzebub, and the diuel himſelfe, 
Tis meete he keepe his vowe. 
Kin, Well ſirrna keep your word. 

Vader what Captain ſerueſt thou? 
Soul. Vnder Cpraine Gower. 
Flew, Captaine Gower is a good Captaine: 

And hath good littrature in the warres. 

Kin. Go call him hither. 

Sow/, I will my Lord. 


Exit ſouldier. 


Kin, Captain Flewellen,when Alonſon and I was | 
Downe together, /tooke this gloue off from his helmet, 
Here Flewellen, weare it, If any docballenggit, 
He is a friend of Alonſont, 

And an enemy to mee. 1 

Fle. V our maieſtie doth me as great a fauour 
As can be defired in the harts of his ſubieQs, | 

 Twould ſee that man now that ſhould chalenge this gloue: 
And it pleaſe God of his grace. I would but ſee him, 
That is all. 
Kin. Flewellenknowſt thou Captaine Gower? 
Flle. Captaine Gower is my friend, | 
Andifitlike your maieſtie,/know him very well. 
Kin. Go call him hither. x | 
Flew, I will and it ſhall pleaſe your maieſtie. 
Kin. Follow Flewellen cloſely at the heeles, 
The glouc he weares, it was the 1 1 
| 5 | 0 


lere is the notableſt peece of treaſon come to light, 


4 Which your Maie 
And auouchments, that this is the g 


le that I gaue it too in the night, 


Manhood, u hat a beggerly lowſie kg it is. 
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It may be there will be harme bett 
For I do know Flewelten valiant, | 
And being toucht,as hotas gunponder: 
And quickly will returne an iniury. 
So ce there be no harme betweene tl 
Enter Gower, Flewellen and the 68" ay 
Fler. Captain Gower,inthenameof leſu, 
Come to his Maieſſie, there is wore good toward you, 
 Thenyoucandreameoff. 
Soul, Doyouheareyoulir? as youknow thisgloue? 
Flew. I knou the the gloue is a glove, 
Soul, Sit I know this, ind thusI challenge jt. 
He ſtrikes him. 
| Flew, Godeplut,and his.Caprain Gower ſtand away: 
| Ve giue treaſon his due preſently, 
Ener ibe King. I arm ice, C ee Exeter. 
Km, How now, what is the matter? 


Flew, And it ſhall pleaſe your Maieſtie, 


As you ſhall deſite to ſee in a 
Herei is araſcall,beggerly raſcall,is ſtrike th gloue, 

fi ie tooke out of the helmet of Alon/on: 
And wid Maieſtie will beare me 3 teſtimony, 


Soul. And it pleaſe your Maieſ at was my gloue. 


Pro miſed me to weare it in his bel: 
I promiſed to ſtrike him if he did. 
15 met that Gentleman,with my y glous in lis hat, 
And I thinke I haue bene as cod as my word, 
Flew. Y our Maieſtie hears, vnder your Maieſties 


| Kin, Let me ſee thy glouc. Looke you, h 
This is the fellow of 18. | 
2/5720 NE Am; ode | p 
An 


} 


And thou thou halt gen me moſt bitter words, | 
How canft thou mike vs amends? "We 
Flew. Let his necke anſere it, | 
If there be any marſhals lawe in the worell. | 
Soul. My Liege, all offences come from the heart: 
Neuer came any from mine to offend your Maieſtie. 
You appeard to me as a common man: i 
Witneſle the night, your garments, your lowlineſle, 
And whatſoeuer you receiued vnder that habit, 
I beſeech your Maieſtie impure it to your one fault 
And not mine For your ſelſe came not like your ſelfe 
Had you bene as you ſeemed. L had made no offence. 
Therefore I beſeech your grace to pardon me. 
Km. V nckle,fill the gloue with crownes, | 
And giue it to the ſou dier. Weare it fellow, | 
As an honour in thy cap, till I do challenge it. 
Giue him the crownes.Come Captaine F 
I muſt needs haue you friends. | 
Flew, By Ieſus, che fellow hath mettall enough | - 
In hisbelly.Harke you ſouldier, there is a ſhilling for you, 
And keep your ſelfe out of brawles & brables, & diſlemiss, 


| 
* 


\ 


And looke you,itſhall be the better for you, 
Saul. Ile none of your money ſit, not JI. 
Flew. Why tis a good ſhilling man. ra arg 

Why ſhould you be queamiſh? Vour ſhoes are not ſo good: 

It will ſerue you to mend your ſhoes. | 
Kin, What men of ſort are takenvnckle? | | 
Exe, ¶ harle Duke of Oriance, tothe Ki 


Iohn Duke of Barben, and Lord Bowe Re 

Of other Lords and Barrons, Knights and Squier, 
Full fifteene hundred, beſides common mem © | , 
This note doth tell me of ten thouſand © © . 211% % 
French, that in the field lyes ſlaine. 
eee e 


— 4 2 
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i Lord Ranbrere;, hie Maifter of France. 
Stan Prie,and Roſſe, Fawcon! 


| When without 
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| Chote de le Brute, hie Conſtable of France. 
| Jaques of Chartillan, Admirall of France. 
The Maiſter of the crosbows, Jobs Duke Aliſon. 


The braue fir Gwigzard, Defphin,Of Nobelle (harillas, 
dee and 7. 
Gerard and Verton. Vandemant and Leſtra. 

was a royall fellowſhip of death 
Where is the number of our Engliſh dead? 
Edward the Duke of Torte, the Earle of Safe 
Sir Richard Ketly, Dany Gam Eſquier:: 
And of all other, but fiue and twenrie. 7 
O God thy arme was here. 
And vnto — — we Praiſe. 


_ in euen {ſhock o . we euer heard 

eat and litle loſſe, on one part and an other. 

7 1. eit God, for it is onely thine. 

Es. Tis wonderfull. TY To , , 

| King. Come let vs go on proceſſion through t e camp: 
Lot be death i ” nm 


roclaimed to any man, 
To boaſt hereot,or take the prail from God, 
Which is his due. 


Few. s it lawful, andit oleaſe your Maieſtic 
To tell how many iskild? 
King. Tes Flewellen, but with this acknowledgement, 
oy ThatC God fought for vs. ? 
Feu. Yes in my conſcience; he did vs great good. 
King. — —— Deum. 
The dead with charitie enterred in clay ::: 
Wĩeele then to Culice, and to gland then, 
Where nere from France, arri c more ha 


Enter ae Blewellen | 
. Gower, hae weare you Lecke to day: 


men. 
Exit omnes, 


Saint 


of Henry the fiſt, 

Saint Denies day is paſt t 

Flew. Thereh is occaſion Captaine Gower, 
Looke you why,and wherefore, 
The dh day looke you, PuTolles 
Which you know is a man of no merites _ 
In the worell,is come where I was the other day, | 
And btings bread and ſault, and bids me 
Eate my Leeke: twasin a place, looke you, 
Where could moue no diſcentions: 
But if / can ſee him, / ſhall tell him, 
A litle of m ueſires. 

Gow, Hexe a comes,lxelling likea Turkecocke. 


Enter Piſtoll, 
Flew, Tis no matter for his ſwelling, and his * ee 
| God 2 ou Antient Piſtoll, you ſcall, 
Beggerly, lowſie knaue, God — 
P1ft. Ha, art thou bedlem? 
Doſt thouthurſt baſe Troyan, 
To haue me folde vp Parca: fatall web? 
Hence, I am qualmifh at the ſmell of Leeke. 
Freu. Antient Piftoll. I would deſire you becauſe 
It doth not agree with your — ns, your appetite, 
And your digeſtions, to cate this Leeke. 
Pift Not for Cadwalleder and all his goates. 


Fr. Thaykonr gore ee 


P:ft. Bace Troyan, thou ſhall dye. 
Flew. I. I know I ſhall — time, I — 
Deſire you to liue and eate this Leeke. 
Gower. Inough Captaine, you haue aſtoniſht him 
Flew. Aftoritht him, b leſuyliebeatehis head 7 
Foure day es, and foure ni 2 Ile 
Make him cate ſome part of my Lecke. 


; Piſt. Well muſt J byte: | 


\-_ Younwſtbyte, 


The chrovich nini: 


Flew. I out of queſtion or doubt or Ann 
Pit. Good ood. . 
Feen. ILeekes are good, Antient pol 
There is a ſhilling for you to heale your bloody coxkome. 
Pig. Me a hilli . 

© Flew, If you if not take it, 
I haue an other Leeke for you. 
Pi, I take thy ſhilling in earneſt of reconing. 
Flew. It I owe youany ching, ile pay you in cudgels, 
Lou ſhalbe a woodmonger, 
And by cudgels, God — you, 
ee Piftoll, God blele you, 

And heale your broken pate. 
Antient Pi7to/ljf you ſee Leekes an other time, 

5 Mocke at them, that is all: God bwy you. | 
| Ex Flewellen, 


Pi/t. All hell ſhall tir for this. 


Do th Fortune play the huſwye with menow e 


Is honour cudgeld from my watlike lines? 
Well France farwell,newes haue I certainly 
That Doll is ſicke. One mallydie of France, 
The wartes affordeth nought, home will I trug. 
Bawd will I turne, and vſe the 100 of hand : : 
To England will Iſteale, 
And har. Ile ſteale. 
And patches will I get vnto theſe 8 


And e gat chem in the Galba warres. 
Exit Piſtol. 


b gandendhi ends And at 


Barren one doore, ihe King of En 
ce, Lucene Katherineythe 


the other doore, the Ks ng of F 
Due of Burbon, and others. 


Harry, Peace to this en 10 are 2 1 


And to our brorher Frexce, Faire time of day. eite 
Faire health vnto our couſen aber. 
And asa branch, and member of this ſtock; 
We do ſalute you Duke of Bur gendie. Arann: | 
Frau. Brother of England,right ioyoug are we to behold 
Your _— we Princes ere every one 
Dal, With pardon vnto mightines. 
Let it not diſ Le 41 1517 
What rub or bar hath thus far hindred you, 
To keepe you from the gentle ſpeechof peace? 
Har. It Duke of Nur gauq́, you wold haue peace, 
You muſt buy that peace, | Wer 
According as we haue dra vne our articles. 
Fran. We haue but with a curſenary eye, 
Oreviewd them:pleaſeth your Grace, 
To let ſome of your Counſell ſit with vs, 
We ſhall returne our peremptory anſwere. 
Har. Go Lords, and fit with them, 
And bring vs anſwere backe. 
Yet leaue our couſen Katherine here behind. 
France, Withall our hearts. | * 
1 Pat | ' $-- - of Of 
rine, aud the Gentlewoman, ' | bs | 


. 
* 
9 - 
F : 


a ra *» 
+ 


Hate. Now Kate, you haue a blunt wooer here 
Left with you. 
IfI could winthee at leapftog. 
Or with vawring with my armour on my backe, | 
Into my ſaddle, | 
Without brag be it ſpoken, - | 
Ide make compare with any. : 
But lcauing that Kate, 

If thou takeſt me now, | © 
Thou ſhalt haue me at the worſt: 


G 


; Qu Frexceet mon. 
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And in wearing, chou 
Thou ſhalt haue a face thut is e eee 
But dooſt thou thinke,that thou and], 
\ | Berweene Saint Denu, | 
555 And Saint Geor Le. ſhall grtaboy 

T hat ſhall — Conflentinople, 

And take the great Turke by _ beard. ha Kate? 
| Kate. Is it poſſible dat me fall | 
Loue de enemie de Frexce, all 

Her. No Rare, tis vnpoſſi 

You ſhould loue — "iimwa 
For Kate, I loue Fraxce ſo well, 4 
That Ile not leaue a Village, 
Ile haue it all mine: then Kate, 
When France is mine, 
And Lam yours, 
Then France is yours, 
And you are mine. 

Kate. I cannot tell whar is Gat 
12 Harry. No Kate, 

Why i 2 it you in French, he wid 
On her new r 
Let me ſee, Saint Dennis be my {pecd, 


Kate, Datis, when France is pour: 
. Et vousettes amoy, | 
Kate. And I am to you. 
Hm. Douck France ettes a vous: 
Kate. Den France (all be mine. 
Horry, Et Ie ſuyues a vous. 
Kate, And —_— be to mme. 
Her. Wilt beleeue me Kare? tis eaſier for mg 


To conquerthe kingdome, the chẽ to * much 


eee 


ſhalt haue me better and better, 


* a 1 8 


of Henry the f. | 
Kate. A your Maieſty has falſe France inough h 
To deceiue 2 belt Lady in Franco. 
Harry. No faith Kate not J. But Kate, 
In plaine termes,do you loue me ? 
Es I Cannot tell 
Horry, No, can any of your neghbourrele/ 
Ile aske them, 
Come Kue, know you loue me. 
And ſoone when youare in your cloſſet, 
Joule queſtion this Lady of me. 
But I pra Pe ſweete Nuo, vſe me merciful, 
Becauſe I loue thee cruelly. 
That I ſhall dye Kue, is furet 
But for thy — the Lord neuer. 
What Wench, 
A ſtraight backe will growe crooked. 
Around eye will growe hollowe. 
A great leg will wece ſmall, 
A curld pate proue balde: 
But a good heart Kate, is the ſim and the moone, 
And rather the San and not the Moone : 
And therefore Kate take me, 
Take a ſouldier: take a ſouldier, 
Take a King. 

Therefore tell me Te, wilt thou haue me? 
_ 8 en 
it will pleaſe 
Nay 1 x c him Kare, 
Ando condition Ke Ile kiſſe ou. 
2 mon du Ie ne voudroy faire quelle choſſe 
Pour toute le monde, | 
Ce ne poynt votree fachion en fouor, 
Harry. What ſaies ſhe Lady? 

Lady, Dat it is not de faſion en France, 
Fot de eee e to 
3 


4 ; May foyieabiy ey hat is to baſſie? 
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Har. To kus, to kis. O that tis not the 
1 Faſhion i in Franuce, ſor the e to kis 


| Beforethey are married. 


By! And with this a du ion in Franck, 


. Owyelee votree grace. Z 
Har. Well, weele breake that cuſtome. 
Therefore Kate patience — eeld. 
Before God Kate, you haue wachen 

In your kiſſes: 

And may perſwade with me more, 

Then all the French Councell. | 
Your father is returned. 


Enter the Ring of F rance, 1 
the Lordes. * 


Ho nov my Lords? 
France. Brother of England, 

Wie haue orered the Articles, 
And h: ue agreed to all that we in ſedule had. 
Exe. Only he hath not ſubſcribed this, 

Wh re your maieſtie demaunds. 

That the king ot France hauing any 4 den 
To write for matter of grauni, _ 


Shall name your hig hneſſe, in this forme: 


Moſtre treſber fix, Henry Roy D- 
E heate de France. And thus in Lau b 
 Preclariſſimu: filuus noſter Henriuus Rex a 


ET! Er heres France. || 


But you fare brother may intreat t 


Fran Nor this haue we ſo nicely ſtood pom 
e lame, 
Hlar. Why thenletthisa t , 
Hue his full courſe : And will . 


Your oy ine n nbge. 


Franc. 


of Heury the fin. 
Fran. This and what elſe, 
Your maieſtie ſhall craue. 
God that diſpoſeth all, giue you mach ĩoy. 
Har, Why then faire Katherme, wid 
Come giue me thy hand: 
Our mariage will we preſent ſolemniſe, 
And end out hatred by a bond of loue. 
Then will I (weare to Kate, and Kate to mee: 


And may our vowes once made, vnbroken bes, 


FINIS 


